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IT is the stern and rational view of some people
that our duty is to bring out and to dwell upon
the resemblances rather than the dijfFerences between
nations. Be this as it may, it is often the case that one
notices what is different in a foreign country more
quickly in the ordinary things than the exotic. A
war-dance or desert ruin, however great their interest
or value in illuminating the problems of man's origin
and nature or of a nation's sociology and economics,
may tell one no more about a country and its people
than a bathroom or a railway station.

Often, though not always, a railway station in Japan
and in China presents much the same scene as in
England. In Tokyo the principal station is at present
a proud nineteenth-century red brick edifice, upon
whose exterior may be traced the influences of the
Netherlands aesthetic of that time, and possibly some
of the artistic concepts of the late Sir Gilbert Scott.
I myself was reminded of the Rijks Museum in
Amsterdam and of St. Pancras. The Ueno Station,
on the other hand, is modernistic. Inside are a "Nothing